NEW-YORK TRIBUNE, SATURDAY,

NOVEMBER

1913,

09

-y

11

DOOKS « AUTHORS © REVIEW

a“a

COMMENT

Novelists’ English
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Translgtions from the French

Eden Phillpotts in Frolicsome

Mood Away from Dartmoor—

Mrs. Austin’s Tale of a Modern Knight Errant—

A Cheerful

ROMANCE [N REALISM.
TELY 2Y. 3 ; -
T{‘}E L‘l-::nl;nlllllp]lnt:tl ‘h? uzrdhal;ﬂt}am.
18mo, PP 272, Duoubleday, Page & Co.

The romance of a country boy who
pecomes A rich real estate operator-
this, baldly stated, is the story. The
Lovely Lady dwells in his Dream
Castle from childhood on, ever bevond
nim, ever beckoning him, encouraging
pim 10 do battle with the dragon and
win her.

He recognizes her in the face of
many & woman whom he meets in real
1ifs, only 1o be disillusioned again and
again until at last she comes to him.
The dragon is & very modern one—at
first the mortgage on the farm, against
which he must defend his widowed
mother and crippled sister; the lance
that can vanquish the monster s gold.
And 8o, having acquired hls weipen
and learned to handle it he con-
tinues to fight other material dragons,
obstacles that bar the way 10 ever-
growing prosperity, until the golden
Ijance becomaes an end in itself, no long-
er & trusty companion in the quest of
the Lovely Lady. He forgels her. he
s growing contented with his busy,
aimless life, apd then she peeps out at
'him, & siren wearing her face, a girl
bent on & "'good match,”” He doea not
recognize her for what she i=. one
more disillusion {8 his. Then, In his
middle ege, the woman of his dreams
comes true, the daughter of one of his
earllest visions in the flesh The ro-
mance of his woolng I8 somewhat pale,
as befits his years and .their exp:iri
ences. A clever invent.on, realigtically
carried out

MR. PHILLPOTTS ON A HOLIDAY.

By Eden Fhill-

THE JOY OF YOUTH.
Boston: Little,

otts.  12mo, pp.
rown &

& Co

This, as has been observed in these
columns the season ap-
pointed for new departures by our nov-
élists. Robert Herrick has given us
a story of romantic adventure; Louls
Joseph Vance has turned realist; Mary
Johnston has in her latest book for-
gaken the historical novel to deal with
the new womanhood; and Mr., E. Phil-
Mps Oppenheim has invaded the do-
main opened up by Mr. Anstey, with a

ere now, is

tale of an Oriental

formeéd a cockney vulgarian into an | proud owner of a commanding pres- F

gsthete. It is, therefore, without sur-|ence, a heavy lower jaw, a square cut IN THE LANGS' “STRANGE STORY | Ny T

prise that one finds Mr. Phillpotts | face of virlle strength and manliness, BOOK‘!_LONGM&HS, GreeN eCo | %t in birde. Maybe there i= one sour

turning his back on Dartmoor and its ' a scholarly look of esthetic culture | — s -i 4 gentleman somewhere who vnli_

people to disport himself in Italy and ! and intellectual refinement, and, last | novel of the days of Napoleon that is] not allow the word bird mentioned |
decidedly above the average of tia|in his presence.  In fancy we picture |

the world of art. That he has made
the new departure for his own exceed-
Ing great entertainment can hardly be
doubted, but the reader who is in the
proper mood cannot fail to reap from
this book the pleasure its author must
have experlenced in writing It. There
i a little of everything here—bur-
lesque, satire and some seripusness.
Occasionally one 18 reminded of Mr
Chesterton, and there is a faint echo
of Shavian paradox.

We have here, first of all, a young
painter, who Is also an artist. Not all
palnters are artlsts, as he points out;
there are, for instance, the Roval
Academiclans. But Bertram Danger-
field is the real article—in his own estl-
mation, at least. He |8 Young, where-
fore he is a '‘Superman, fond of hear-
iog himself talk. Listen to him:

In the lower middle class the art lovers
understand the best in lterature and

leturcs and musiec as few among us do.
hey despise tradition, and know no

bean that trans-|

1

Old Egotist.

bounder, not merely from the point of
view of his own people, for he la very
well connected, His rival ls a typical
country squire, stolld, consclentious,
conventional, who holds that England’s
insularity has made her great, and that,
it foreign travel and the spread of a
liberal eulture weaken that Inaularity,
they must be stopped. This gentleman
is also puzzled by the Inexplicable
growth of “a scandalous class hatred
among the poor."” For our further en-
tertainment we have, moreover, a tem-
péeramental lady, who runs away with
her dentist—"an artist In ivory and
gold and preclous workmanship.” But
when these two reach Florence (which
Mr, Phillpotts calls Firenze) the im-
pulsive woman discovers that her com-
|1-un1:'n'! true goddess s not herself,
| but his art. He pinea for it, strikes up
lan acquaintance with the local dentlst,
|mu‘l subsgeribes to ““The Dental Review,”
foreign postage additional. Wherefore
she returns to her husband.

There ja much talk here of art, of
politica, the future of the Empire,
music and suffragettes, of Bergson and
Nietzsche. Indeed, Mr. Phillpotts must
have revelled in this lterary hollday
of his, carefree and gay. And on the
way he has stopped long enough to ex-
ercise his talent of description on the
natural beauties of Italy as well an on
her trensures of art and those of an-
cient Greece,

A CHRISTMAS CARD.

THE EGOTISTICAL ¥ By Ellen Wil-
kin: Tompkins 1mo, pp. 17L .
¥, Dutton & Co

This engaging little volume is one to
keep in mind during this next month.
1t is the sort of thing frequently gliven
when one wishes to Imply an, intimate
kinghip of taste, and an appreciation
of another's very “nlee” qualitles, The
book 1s of that pleasant genre which is
half a story half a modernized
“Autocrat of the Breakfast Table"
kind of thing, somewhat in the vein
of David Gravson'a little adventures
in contented life books. Mr. Timothy
Wilkes is a most uncrusty old bachelor
whose proud boast is that he is a sim-
ple American gentleman, a member of
| the large society of the commonplace,
“I am admirably fitted by nature to
join that association. 1 am not the

and

| but not least, 1 am not redeemed from
Ipu?!th'u ugliness by a pair of keen,
penetrating  eyes overshadowed by
bushy evebrows. One must possess at
|jeast one of these characteristice to
irise above the average. He pratties
{along about his nelghbors—Smoot,
father of the gargoyle; Thompson, the
assistant minister; Mrs, A, who Is
very musical; Mrs. B.,, who is very ar-
| tistie, and so on—about his chlckens,
'and his garden, and all his views of
life In general. Other characters are
I!]lu Imaginary Listener, the Chance
:I.r\"f]HHinlnlnl'f' and the Youthful Pes-
| simist A little love affalr ends the
book in just the dearsst way.

FROM THE FRENCH

Bordeaux, Bazin, Georges Oh-
net and Francois Coppee.

have dealt far more firmly and {mpres-
sively, and “Monsleur Pruneller” is
utterly insignificant. The title-story
deals with the sentimental generosity
of a colonel, who assumes the pnl-’r.-
nity of a foundling in order that she
may marry one of his lleutenants with-
out being ostracized by the ladies of
the military establishment. M. Bazin
has evidently attempted to make a
new departure in these stories, unhap-
pily without success, The gignificance
of his other books Is missing.

Frangole Coppfe’s “The Guilty Man,”
first translated two years ago, appe.rs
in & new edition to meet a very lkely
demand for it in connection with the
announced presentation In this city-of
& dramatization of the story, whjeh
deals with a familiar melodramatic
situation in Action, that of the judge
who is called upon to preside at e
eriminal trial of his lllegitimate son,
whom, together with his mother, he
had deserted in his gludent days in
FParia.

That survivor of an older generation

ILLUSTRATION BY HENRY FORD

later output. The story denls with the
1ast conspiracy of the Chouan leader
Cadoudal agalnst the First Consul, for
which ha paid with his life. The events
are taken from history; the dramatis
persone arc somelhing more than Lns
usual puppet-

A WOMAN'S TRAVELS

Bouth America from a Feminine
Point of View.

T™WO ON A TOUR

C"A. By Anna Wi

trated with photog

Svo, pp. vil, 212 D, Appleton &

“The lady who made this tour in

South America got n gond deal of fun
out of it. She is a breezy: person, sad
her husband bears the fragrant name
Inf Orange-Blossom. That she
calls him throughout. He seems,

| to bear It very well. They are a New
York couple who made a jJaunt to the
Panama Canal; down the west coast
f South Ameriea, stopping at varlous

& what

i),

1
‘K\_”n].-ir‘(vs in Feuador, Peru and Chilij |

| across the Andes to Buenos Ayres und
| Mintevideo: thence along the coast of
| Uruguay

reversnce, ey play the plano, and | oo mp o ey n BNOW.
Day 4 wwell: but they play it in their I"”_'”!“'\ml,“'l'j;?h]:‘:'r“.I-?;,'}i;aﬁh”\ﬁ;-
Bhint sleaves with a bottls of beer be-| BY Henn e Cifoughton. 12mo, D
side them. And remember. th;j_v are | 3’_;"’" ]:l;"t-::ﬁ‘(’lur& QIR A 2
wd of Lhis abominable attitude, be- s . . . » .
r&unuc they despise tradition. They nun-iTHl-: .\mum_;‘\r.u OF _M,\j;!-..\!()!ﬂl,[.i.h
ply don't understand corming to Bach in; GIMBEL. AND OTHER STORI|ES.
purple and fine lingn, They lack the René Hazin 'I'll,a‘mrlu!od by L—Tdna <. |
clasgical sense, and pretend that what| Hoyt 12mo, pp. Zilk  Charles Scribners
they lack must be needless, Thelr taste| Sons.
in art is often austere and fine; but their | THE GUILTY MAN. By Frangols Cop-|
faste in life la simply hldeous. pte, English verslon by Huth Helen
Davis. 1émo, pp. H0 . W. Dllling-

Art, he malntains, has nothing to do
with truth, unless truth happens to be
beauty. And when, early In their ac-
quaintance, he hegs the young woman
who ultimately marries him to pose for
his great projected pleture, he be-
seeches her earnestly to cast aside all
narrow prejudices—to “be Greek, not
Devonshire.” He is somewhat of a

-

ouT

Stewart Edward White

( A great, throbbing story
.of men’s passions in the
days when “the great ad-
venture”. lured young and
old to the West. It is a
book you will not forget; a
picture true to fact and full
of real romance.

At all Book-shops

w
told ue; "The Little Sisters of the
DOUBLEDAY, PAGE & COMPANY, | poor” is another variation on & theme
Garden City. New York. with which other French novelists

ham Company.

Reference was made in these col-

umns a short time ago to the reviving
{nterest of our publishers in transla-
tions of foreign fictlon. Whether the
new ventlure s an answer 1o a reborn
demand, or whether it 18 made, on the
contrary, with the expectation of cre-
ating one, l& a question It would be
hard to answer. For the moment it
will suffice to say that the five volumes
of French fiction here under review are
in no way remarkable In manner or
meaning.

M. Henrl Bordeaux, whose “Fear of
Living" was published here In an Eng-
lish version only & little while ago,
preaches In “Footprints Beneath the
Snow" the gospel of the family, not the
{ndividual, as the basls of society. He
chooses to set about it via the eternal
French fictional triangle. The husband
of his story forgives and takes back the
wife who has deserted him after the
other man has died, Alphonse Daudet
preached the same sermon long ago in
one of his weak last novels, “La Petite
Parolsse,” which the world has tor-
gotten. M. Bordeaux's psychology 18
unconvineing, and he deals with the
situation with false, to the American
mind unpleasant, sentimentality.

Nelther is Ren¢ Bazin at his best in
the four storles of various lengths that
make up the contents of the volume
that bears his name. '‘The Diplomat,”
a tale of well-meant blundering, 18 too
abvious to be clever; as a study of the
French peasant's lust of land and
money, and the lengths to which it wiil
lead him, “The Will of Old Chogne" is
a somewhat far-fetched additlon to
what, among others, Maupassant has

!lil Madeira. In a light, chattering

Iwny Orange-Blossom's wife tells of the

THE EAGLE'S TALON By Genrges
Ohnet. ;{r!npt--d from the French 'h_\'in!bthl-ﬂ th 'y took, of the things she
Helen Meyer Iustrated by A. de 5 thin moaeiE alis Eaaa
| Parys. 12mo, pp. 3L G. P, Putnam's saw and did, the people she met und
Sons, the many Incidents which occurred on |

the journey. We cannot say that her
volume containg much news, but.t has

ita points. For instance, the bulk of
travel hooks, we take it, are more 1o
the taste of men than women; this

and Brazil, and finally across

not, It was one of ‘Labby's” favorite
anecdotes. The use of Latin In Parlla-
mentary debate has been held to have
died out with Sir Willlam Harcourt,
but now comes Mr. Asquith with a
reminlgcence of the lata Mr. Camp-
bell-Bannerman's use of Juvenal at a
Cabinet meeting in 1802, and "“The
Athenmum” telle us that Hr. Asquith
used a line from Virgll in his speech
on the Home Rule bill in January of
this year.

A BRIGHT BIRD BOOK

Delightful Little Pictures

Color, with Concise Text.
THE RODLEY HEAD NATURAL HIS-

in

TORY, By K. D, Cumings. With jllua-
trations by J. A, Shepherd. Volume 1.
Biritish Rirds  Passeres. Bquare 16mo,
pr. 1200 John Lane Company.

Migogynist means woman-hater, as
you probably know., But you don't
know, do vou, of any one word which
bird-hater? Perhaps in this
“nature lovers” there are no
But suppose there were.

means
day of
| bird-haters.

of best sellers, Georges Olinet, has writ- | At least, there must be some crabbed | two reprints af stories which he orig-
ten in “The Kagle's Talon™ a historical [folks who take but an apathetie inter- | inally

'_lLr_U'STRAT:ou FROM CHARLES Dickens's
CAPTAIN BoLDHEART! HOUGHTON- MIFFLIN CO

a versign of It for.children, its true
iInwardness, so far as that has been
pscertalned, must be ignored.

The |llustrations in colors and black
and white by H. J. Ford are in the
best of his well known manner. And
there is a frontispiece portrait of An-
drewe Lang in fishing togs.

It would be more exagt to say thht
Anatole France has written some rath-
er perfunctory reading matter to ac-
company Boutet de Monvel's pictures,
than that the artist has {llustrated the
great author's text. These drawings
it eolors and pen-and-ink are all there
{8 to the book, bhut they make it de-

cidedly worth while, in' Boutet de
Monvel's charming, slmple manner,
with its touch of humor that only

gecentuates his sympathy and under-
standing of French childhood. For his
children are French to the in
cvery telling pose and gesture, In every
childish occupation, as well as In feat-
ures and the quaintness of thelr dress,

What will probably be a novelty to
even expert Dickensians !s found in the

core,

to the Christmas

contributed

him coming upon this first. litle vol- |
Natural |
All his cholerle m1li:nutlu'|rrnm the Pen of Lieutenant Colonel

ume of “The Bodley Head
| Hietory
gwells in his chest, Birds! But wait,
look {8 coming across this

Certainly there

A sheepish
lold gentleman's face
something not 8o
lttle
into 11
| He 18 putting the book into his pocket.

| Is

| this

| (He looks something Wke Henrlk
Ihgen, docsn't he?) Lo and behold! |
here he {8 again the next day, stamp=

ing with his stick and roaring with
wrath, He demands that the
rest the published and
placed on anle fmmediately.

GREAT NAMES

voleanie
’

series he

[
Lang, France, Boutet de Mon-

! vel and Charles Dickens.

detestuble about |
book. See! He I8 ]l‘l'l‘llil‘l'h”'h“'n of long ago, and their de-

He has called the salesman. |

HE STHANGE STORY BOOK, By Mrs
Lang, Fdited by Andrew Lang.  Hlus-
irations by i J. Ford. 12mo, p. Xvi,

! 12, Lamgmans, treen & Co

| GIRLS AND BOYS. Scencs from the
Vountry and the Town By Anatole
Frunce,  Diustrated by Boutet de Mon-
vel.  Larie svo, pp. 8. Duflield & Co |
APTAIN BOLDHEART RI H,\liil|

| DOUBLEDICK, By Charles Dickens, |
THIEE THREE GOLDEN API'LES. |
THE PARADISE OF CHILDREN. |
By Nathaniel Hawthorie, 1-.|.nau.llh-|l.
square 1dmo, pp. 30 i, 8, . I'he

! Houghton Miflin Compan)

I It is fully & quarter of a cenlury

{#ince Mr. and Mrs Andrew  Lang

| brought out in collaboration the first
| vislume of their long serles of hollday
books for children, which ends this
wenson with “The Strange Story Book.”

The gifted Scotchman who wore his |

one will enable t}”f.f‘-.nllrllnl? Tl.':ldt.'r tulﬂlul”v so lightly and so wittily has
take a peep down South America way | loft us: and Mrs. Lang, addressing the
in the soclety of a pleasant person of | 0 e the English-speaking world,
her own Bex. !{ells them, in her preface, thut “the

One very remarkable discovery this

author did make in Sduth America,
This was a representative of the Mid- |

die West of the Unlted BStlates, :Ir.il

gamuel Beecher, of PBrownsville, Inda, |
He had been sent by our government
at the request of the government of |
Peru to teach the sons of modern Pera |
prac
sclence  of  englneering, author
was much struck by his conversatlon.
One eannot blame her. Mr,
explained to her that his mlssion “was
the darn'dest proposition for a feller
to buck up against for''sassiety’ that
yvou ever saw,” and, she adds, “a chap
must have ‘sassiety,” you know."” The
further report of this gentleman's “line
of talk" quite proves that one must
go to forelgn lands to find such pictur-
esque cltizens of our own country,
Mrs. Sears will never match Mr.
Beacher when, which we hope will be
goon, she tours the Middle West,

i

LATIN IN PARLIAMENT.

Henry Labouchére boasted that he
had put an end to the time-honored
custom of Latin quotation In British
Parliamentary oratory by exposing it
ap a sham, As he told the story, he
Jearned two lines of Greek by heart,
and introduced them in one of his

tical and progressive things in the|and write them |
| ititions with them

Beecher |

time hag come Lo Ay good-by,”" That
preface s, indecd, & beautiful tribute
to her husband’'s memory, to the uni-
versality of his interests, the spirit of

romance that remalned ever young in

him; therefore

Wherever he stayed chiidren were hin
and he would tell them storles
days and go on expe-
to ghoft-haunted caves
or historic castler ¢ would adapt him-
self Lo them and be perfectly gatisfled
with thelr company, and there ls certain-
Iv¥ one story of his own which owés It
ending to @ lttle girl, though In the
Preface he was careful to spenk of her as

“the Lady.”
It was many

friends,

vears before Mrs.
Lang's share in the making of thess
enchanting holiday books became gen-
erally known. It was she who ex-
plored the fairy-lore and folk-lore of
the world to bring together the best
they held of fancy and poetry and
parable. 1" e Strange Story Book™ is
all her own, Once more ghe has delved
in the infinite riches of many c¢limes
and many peoples and many periods.
Fabylon end the Rome of Nero, the
New York of Captaln Kidd's day, the
atskills of Rip Van Winkle, the New-
gate Calendar, the South America of
the Conquistadores, all these have been
made to yleld tales that are true and
tales that are fanciful. But the best of
them all are the Tlinkit Indian legends
here retold. G(ne doubts the wisdom

speeches, with the words, “as Virgil
says." Not a single member of the
House discovered the hvax, True or

of including the strange story of Ellza-
beth Canning, because of necessity, in

number of “Household Words™ in 1854,
and to that of an American children's
magazine in 1867, Onpe ls8 “The Story

%  Jtichard Doubledick,” the other,
“Captaln Boldheart and  the Latin
Grammar Master; Hollday Romance

Robin Redforth, Aged 9. From the
grown-up's point of neither of
these two tales is of any importance,

but then, they written for the

View
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Books and Authors: Current Talk 4
of Things Present and to Come

Literary Mystification:

Chateaubriand and the

“Voyage en

Amerique”’—New Anecdotes of Ruskin and

Whistler—The

A book full of odd facts is Mr. Albert
Cim’s “Mystifications Littéraires et
ThéAtrales,” One of his Interesting
assertions 18 that Chauteaubriand
wrote his "Voyage en Amerique” before
he pad seen this country and that his
deseriptions of Washington, Niagara,
the Great lLakes and the Mississippl,
as well ag of the Indlans and the wild
animals were all borrowed from the
writings of travellers who came here
in the early years of the last century.
This =tatement is borne out by the
vagueness of Chauteaubriand's account
of his visit to Waghington. He repre-
gents himself as explaining to the
President his intention to diseover the
Northwest Passage and adding: “Dut
it is less difficult to discover the North-
west Passage than to create a people,
a8 you have done,” whereupon the
great American gave him hls hand,
exclaiming, “Well, weil, young man!”
0Of this dinner to which Washington
ia described as Inviting him, he has
nothing to say save that his host
ghowed his guests a key of the Pas-
tille,

Of Ruskin—and of Whistler.

The son of Hablot K. Browne—other-
“Phiz” and the Ilustrator
Dickens's books—has just been pub-
lHshing varlous reminiscences of both
men, Interspersing them with stories
of other celebrities. Here s an anec-
dote of Ruskin surrounded by a bevy
of admiring ladles: “The professor
asked, ‘What {8 the characteristic of
Greek art” A very pink young lady
opined that it was ‘strong.’ ‘My dear,’
eaid Mr. Ruskin, In a very soft volce,
‘the Devll ls strong,’ and for a time
the nymphs were covered with con-
fusion.”” Mr. Browne tells—or retells
—a story about the confusion in the
Gallery between two of
pietures, a nocturne and
“A frlend of his,
mistrusting his own Jjudgment, and
fancylng he Wwas gOINg color-blind,
made his way to the secretary and
told him there was an error in the cat-
‘Oh’ he sald, ‘hundreds of

wise

Grogvenor
Whistler's
a harmony.

alogue,

| people have pointed it out to us, and

we have told Mr. Whistler.! “What did
Mr. Whistler say? ‘He gald it did not
matter a damn,’”

A Mournful Critic.
The London “Saturday Review,” an

elderly sheet which is rarely amiable|
|or optimistie, I8 taking a particularly |

mournful view of what art and liter-
ture are offering to those who are half
and three-quarters educated. “There
s plenty of work,' the critic declares
“_g terrible plenty of it—Iin paint-
ing., in music, in sculpture, in all lt-
erary work of imagination—above all,
not great at all,

lke it. It de-

in verse—which Is

but looks extremely

ILLUSTRATION By BOUTET /e MONVEL 1N ANATOLE FRANCE'S
“ GIRLS 3 AND, BOYS ™. DUFFIELD & COy

scendants of to-day may see In them
delights that their senfors miss. The

ceives thousands of people who ar-
dently wish to distinguish between the

books are prettily got up and attrac- | real and the seeming-real, between
tively fllustrated, better illustrated, in- style and stylishness, between the
deed, than the uniform reprints of | great and the imitation great; but
Hawthorne's “Three Goldeén Apples” | somehow  cannot distinguish for all
apd  “The Paradize of  Children” | their piding.  The extreme prevalence
(Houghton Mitllin Coo). ' of paste at the present time—paste in

e —

Published

Fifth Edition now ready at all bookstores

The Valley of the Moon

Oct. 29th

by JACK

“We have him here for a whi
social and economic injustice,
*Hut if he breathes revolt an
more peaceful and an easier way
“For those of them, at least,
energy to be up and deing.
“Ihrough it all there is
young love, of mutual trust an
alm in life as one can desire.
“The book is American to th
some, romantic and yet practieal,
phere of the open that heals and br
—New York Tribune.

will to lve.”
Frontigpiece in color
Deeorated eover. §1.85

woven
d h

Author of “Burning Daylight,”” “Martin Eden,"”
___ONE OF MANY OPINIONS.

“This new novel of Mr. London's i
the range of his talent and of his assur

d revolution for a while, he points to a
out for the sub

& cors, It |8 picturesque and whole-

LONDON
“The Sea Woll," etc.

first of all, new evidence of
»d mastery of his craft,

le agaln as the insurgent against

merged,
ty hasg not killed the

ulne an 14yl of
gingle, united

1 whom pover
ps winning, as ge
elpfulness, of but ?a

breathing, best of all, the atmos-
ings contentment and the rencwed

by George Harper.
net. At all bookatores.

Published
by

THE MACMILLAN COMPANY

€4-88 6th Ave.
New York

of |

Dark Future.

literature, painting and architecture—
is a cruel fact to-day; It is always
cheating men in their perfectly gen-
uine and honest search for diamonds.”

New History of France.

The first volume of Mr. Hilaire
Belloc's "Hls‘to‘y of the French Peo-
ple” is nearly ready for publication.
This deals with the foundations of
French history and ends with the cor-
onation of Hugh Capet. The second
volume entitled “The Middle Ages*
ends with the first years of the six-
teenth century, and the third will deal
with “The Modern State.”

A Snub for Sullivan,

In the recently published reminis-|
cences of J. M. Glover there is ani
amusing little story in which Sir Ar-
thur Sullivan figures. The composer|
of “Patience,” “The Mikado” and of
thelr never-to-be-forgotten compan-
fons, loved to hang about the back off
the dress circle a few nighta after hisl
first performances. One night he was{
rather taken with bne of his tunes, |
and startel humming the melody,|
when an angry patron cried out: “Sil-
ence! T came here to hear Sulllvan’

music, not yours! '1

Pt |

'1

[HARPER

Familiar
Spanish Travels
By William Dean Howells

“A fragrant blend of mellow
autobiography, literary associa-
tions,romantic history and charm-
ing and piquant impressions of{
travel.”—N. Y. Tribune. “A fas-|
cinating account of Spanish lifel
and places, all the more important
because they are described and

interpreted by Mr. Howells's pen.
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. : We feel that he has
|done for Spain to-day as vividly
[and as faithfully what Gautier did’
|for Spain almost a century ago.”
Joston Transcript.

]
|

'Social and
'Economic Forces in
American History

American life, the manners and|
customs of our ancestors, from'
the earliest colonial days, are here,
described by the distinguished|
scholars who have contributed to
the twenty-seven volumes of the
“American Nation.,” The general
reader, as well as the historian,
will find these pages full of inter-
est. A work of authority.

The American
Civil War
By James Kendall Hosmer

A short, convenient and author-
itative account of the great con-
flict. This two-volume history of
the appeal to arms and the hos-
tilities from 1801 to 1865 provides
a work compact, impartial and
vigorously told.

Miracles

of Science
By Henry Smith Williams

The story of the modern mira-’
cles of the laboratory and obser-
vatory told in popular language|
free from technicalities, so that
the least scientific reader will un-
derstand and enjoy it. In fasci-
nating chapters are revealed the
latest developments of science in
astronomy, physics, chemistry, bi-
ology and medicine.

Whistler

Stories
By Don C. Seitz

Gleaned from many sources,
here for the first time these stories
may be found all together, without
the distraction of other material. |
Gossipy, witty anecdotes are re-
lated of Whistler’s relations with
Rossetti, Millais, Macmonnies,
George Moore, Justin McCarthy,
Oscar Wilde, Disraeli, Du Mau-
rier, Carlyle, Henry Irving, Mark
Twain, Edwin Abbey, Labouchere
and, of course, Ruskin.

HARPER’'S MAGAZINE
The Most Interesting
Magazine in the World.

L JoTraerl BN v



